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From the RAMBLER. 


Hiftory of Ten Days of 
SEGED, EMPEROR OF ETHIOPIA. 


Neme tam dives habxit faventes, 
Craflizum ut poffit fbi polieceri. 
Of heaven’s prote&ion who can be 


So cofifident to utter this—? 
To-morrow I will fpend inblié&. F. Lewis. 


Seneca. 


EGED, lord of Ethiopia; to the inhabitants 
of the world: To the fons of prefumption, 
humility and fear ; and fo the daughters of /or- 
tow, content and acquteicence. 
Thus, in the twenty-feventh year of his reign, 
fpeke Seged, the mhenarch of forty nations, the 
diftributor of the waters of the Mile: “ At 
length, Sezed, thy toils are at an end ; thou hait 
difaffection, thou halt fuppreffed re- 
Pelion, thou hatt pacified the jealoufes of thy 
courtiers, thou haft chafed war from thy con- 
fmes, and erected fortredies in the padi Oe 
enemies.. All who have offended thee, tremble 
in thy preténce; and ¥ herever thy voice is heard, 
itis ebeyed. Thy throne is furrounded by ar- 
iniésy numerous as the lecults of the fummer, } 
and refiftefs as the blafts of peftilence. Thy 
magazines are flored with ammunition, thy trea- 
fures overflow with the tribute of donqutered 
ms. Plenty waves upon thy fields, and 
glitters m=thy cities. Thy nod is as 
the earthquake that fhakes the mountains, and 
thy fmile as the dawn of the vernal day. In 
thy hand is .the ftrength of thoufands, and thy 
health is the health of millions. Thy palace is 
gladdened by the of praife, and thy path 
perfumed by the breath of benediction. Thy 
fubjects gaze Bm thy greatnefs, and think of 
danger oF mifery no more. Why, Segei/, wilt 
Wiis thea 8 peak the bleflings thow beitowett ? 
tliow only forbear to: rejoice in 
Se 4 al: felicity ? Why fhould: thy face Ke 
with aiixicty, when the meaneftof thoie 
who: call titce fovereign, gives the day to feftivi- 
ty and the might to peace? At length, Seged; re- 
flect & be‘ wife. What is the gift of conqueft but 
fafety, whiy are riches collected but to purchafe 
happitiefs er 
then Grdeted the of pleafure, built 
in avr ifland of the lake Dambed, to Be 


for Wis . © I will retire,” fays he, 
“ for ten daj ¥ from tumult and care, froma coun- | ¢ 
fels and ‘di Long quiet is not the lot of 
the go of nations, but a ceflation of ten 


days cannot be denied me. This thort imterval 
of happinefs may fitrély be fecured from the in- 
terruption of fearor — forrow or difap- 
pointment. I will exclude al! trouble from my 
abode, and remove from my thoughts whatever. 
ay confufe the harmeny of the concert, or a- 
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trate the faestnals of the hadenet: I will Gill the 
whole capacity of my foul with enjoyment, and 
try what it is tc live without a with uifatisfied.’”* 

In a few days the ordets were performed, and 
Seged hafted to the palace of Dambea, which 
ftood in an ifland cultivated only for pleafure; 
planted with every flower that its co- 
lours to the fun, and every thrub that fheds fra- 
grance in the air. In one part of this extenifive 
garden, were open walks for excurfions in the 


| Morning; in another, thick groves and filent 


arbours, and bubbling fountains for rephfe at 
noon. All that covld folace the fenfe, or flatter 
the fancy, all that indnuftry could extort from 
nature, or wealth furnifh to art, all that conqueft 
could fetze, or beneficence attr 2ét, was collected 


together, and every perctption of delight was 
excited and gratified. 

Into this delicious region Seged fammoned all 
the perfons of his court, who icemed eminently 
qualified to receive or communicate pleafure.— 
His call was readily obeyed ; the young, the 
fair, the vivacious, and tlic witty, were dll in 
hafte to be fated with felicity. They failed jo- 
cund over the lake, which feemed to fmooth its 
furface before them: Their paflage was chear- 
ed with mufic, and their hearts dilated with ex- 

ation. 

Seged landing here with his band of picaiure, 
determined from that hour to break: off all ac- 
quaintance with difcontent, to give his heart tor 
ten days to eafe and jollity, and then fall back 
to the common ftate of man, and fuffer his life 
to be diverfified as before, with joy aid forrow. 

He immediately entered his chamber, to con- 
fider whére he fhould begia his circle of happi- 
nefs. He had all the artifts of delight betore 
him, bet knew not whem to eal, fince he could 
not enjoy one, but by delaying the perforniance 
of another. He chofe and rejected, he refo}ved 
and ¢ghanged his refolution, till his faculties 
wete harraffed, and his tho, ; ghts confufed ; then 
returned to the apartment, “where his orefence 
was expected; with eyes and clouded 
countenance, and fpread thé ihfe@ion of unéafi- 
nefs over the whole afflembly. He obferved 
their depreflidn, and was offended, forhe fétind 
his vexation encreafed by thofe whom lie. ex- 
pected to diflipate and relieve it, He retired 

to his private chamber, fought for 

oealation in his own mind ; one shoupie fa. 

ed'in upow another ; a long fucceffion of images 

feizid his attention ; the crept imper- 

eptibly away through the gloom of penfivenefs, 

ill having recovered his tranquility, he lifted 

up his head aad faw the lake brightened by the 

fun. “ Such,” faid Seged fighing, « is 

the longeft day of human exifience : before we 
have learned to ufe it, we find it at an end: ’ 

The regret 
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having endeavored, for the fake of his attend. 
ants, to force an air of gaiety, and excite that 
mirth which he could not thare, he refolved to 
refer his hopes to thé ext morning, and lay 
down to partake with the flives of and 
poverty the blefling of fleep. 

He rofe early the fecond morning, and refolv- 
ed now to be happy. He therefore fixed — 
the gate of the ¢ an edi&, importing, that 
whoever, duringNiine days, fhould appear in the 
preferice of the king with dejeéted countenance, 
or utter any expreffion of difconte xt or forrow, 
fhould be driven forever from the palace of 
Dambea. 

This edi@ was immediately made known in 
every chamber of the court and bower of the 
gardens. Mirth was frighted away, and they 
who were before dancing on the lawns, or fing- 


ing in the fhades, were at once engaged in the 
care of reguiating their looks, that Sagéd might 
find his will punéually cbeyed, and fee none a- 


mong them liable to banifment. 

Seged now met every face fettled in a fmile ; 
but a fmile that betrayed {olitude, timidity, and 
conftraint. He accoited his favorites with 
familiarity and foftnefs ; 

without 


posed iverfina wo which so cbjeeion eit atade, 
becaufe o would have it uneafi- 
nefs; but were regarded with indifference 


by the courtiers, who had no other defire than 


to fignalize themfelves by clamorous efultation. 
He offered various topics of converfation, but 
cbtained only forced jefts and laborious 

ter, and after many attempts to animate» 
train tb confidence and alacrity, was to 
cénfeis to Rimfelf the impotence of 

arid refign another day to priefand difappoint- 
ment. 

. He at iaft relieved his cor: banions from their 
terrors, antl fut himfelf up in his chamber to 
afcertain, by different miahares the felicity of 
ine ceeding da. At length he threw bim- 

the bed, and’ clofed his eyes, but imagin- 

ed in his fleep, that his palace and gardens were 
eaahehinel by an inundation, and waked 
with all the terrors of a mas Arugeling ia the 
water. He compoted himfeit to reit, but 





without ability to move,’f: 
ed to his encrnies, and again fever cp with 
horror and indi ion. 

It was now daly, aud fear was fo im- 
prefied & his mind,that be could no 
more. rofe, but his thoughts were fillet 
with the and invafion, nor was he able to 
difengage his attention, or mingle with vacancy 
and cafe im any agrcicmert. At his 
perturbation gave «ay to reafon, and he refole- 
ed no longer to be bartalled by vilionaty mife- 
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ties; but before this refolution could be com- 
pleted, half the day had elapfed: he felt a new 
conviGion of the uncertainty of human fchemes, 
and could not forbear to bewail the weaknefs Of 
that being, whofe quiet was to be interrupted by 
vapours of the fancy. Having been firft sdif- 
turbed by a dream, he afterwards grieved that 
a dream could difturb him. He at laft difco- 
vered, that his terrors and grief were equally 
vain, and that to lofe the prefent in lamenting 
the paft, was voluntarily to protra& a melan- 
chély vifion. The third day wasnow —— 
ahd Seged again refolved to be happy on 
-™Orrew. 
(To be concluded in our next.) 





From the RAMBLER. 
ANNINGAIT AND AJUT, 


A GREENLAND STORY. 


Pone me pigris ubi-nulla campis 
Arber afti é recreatur Aurj—- 
Didce rideatem Lalagen.qqaio; _ 
. Dale logusntum. : 
‘Place me where never fummer breeze 
Dabinds the glebe, or warms the trees; 
Where ever-lowering clouds appears, 
oAAnd ang:y Fove 
, Love and the nymph thall charm my toils,— 
“The nymph. who dweetly tpeaks and fweetly 
* fimiles. Francis. 





OF the happinefs and mifery of our prefent 
tate, part ariies from our fenfations, and 
from our opiniens; part is diftributed by nature 
sand part is in a great meafure appropriated by 
ourfelves. Pofitive pleafure we cannot always 
obtain, and pofitive pain we often cannot re- 
‘move. ..No man can give to his own plantati- 
ons the fragrance of /ndian groves ; nor will a- 
ny--precepts of philefephy enable him to with- 
draw his attention from wounds or difeafes— 
But the’ ive infelicity which not 
from the preffure of fufferings, but the abfence 
of enjoyments, will always yteld to the remedies 
One of the 4 , 

great arts of efcaping fuperfiuous 
aneafinels, is to free eter teinds foaen the-habit 
of comparing our condition with that of others. 
beitowed, or imaginary ftates of de- 
“light and fecurity, perhaps unattainable by 
mortals. Few are placed in a fituation fo. 
my and diftrefsful, as not to fee every day‘be- 
ings. yet more forlorn and miferable, fram whom 
they may learn to rejoice in their own lot 

No inconvenience is lefs fuperable by art or 
diligence than the inclemency of climates, and 
therefore none affords more proper exercife for 


this philofophicalabftraétion. A native of Eng-' 


find pinched with the. frofts of December, may 
leffen his affection for his own country, by fuf- 
fering his:imagination to wander in the fruit- 
ful vales of Aa, and fport among woods that 
are always — ‘and ftreams that always mur- 
mur ; butit be turns his thoughts towards the. 
polar regions, and confiders the nations to whom 
@ great portion of the -year is darknefs, and who 
are condemned to pafs weeks and months a- 
midf mountains of {now, he will foon recover 
his tranquility, and while he ftirs his fire, or 
throws his cloak about him, ‘reflect how much 
ke owes to Providence, that he is net placed in 
Greenland or Siberia. 
The barrennefs. of the earth and the feverity 


—_ 


' 
i 


orms th’ inclement year : }. 


of the fkies in theie dreary countries, are fuch 
as might be expe“ted. to coniine the mind whol- 
ly to the contemplation of neceffity and diftrefs, 
fo that the care of ing death from cold and 
hug r, fhould leave no roam for thofe paflions 
w in other countries infly ‘nce conduct or di- 
~verfify characters ; the fummer fhould be fpent 
only in providing forthe winter, and the winter 
in longing for the fummer. 

Yet curiofity is known to have found 


Lapland and Iceland have their hiftorians, their 
erities, and their poets; and Love, that extends 
his dominion wherever humanity can be found, 
perhaps exerts the fame power in the Greenland- 


Ler’ s hut.as in the es of the eaftern monarchs. 
In one of the caves to which the fami- 
lies of Greenland retire together, to pafs the 
} cold months, and which tar acre es thcir 
or cities, a who came 
croutons yer the country, were fo 
mueh diftingui for their beauty, that they 


were called by the reft of the inhabitants 4anin- 
-gait and Ajut, from a fuppofed refemblance of 
their ancettors of the fame name, who had been 
| transformed of old into the fun and moon, 


ting her with ‘her parents to a feaft, where he 
of the whale. Ajut 
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of her drefs and the j 
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This ode being univ 
expetted that djut would foon yield to fuch 
fervour and aecomplifhments; but jut, with 
the natural hatghtinefs of beauty, expected all 
the forms of courtthip; and before fhe would 
confeds herfelf conquered, the fun returned, the 
ice broke, and the feafon of labour called all to 
Anningait and Ajat for atime always went 
out in the fame boat, and divided whatever was 
caught. <Anningait, in the fight of his. miftrefs, 
loft no opportunity of fi zing his courage ; 


than tocatch the droppings of the tarry lamps.” | 
y 


the feals inte the water; and leaped upon the 


‘fithes and the fleth of feals; he entrapped dee 
bride ; 


a diftant 
completed his flore; hetherefore intreated Ajnut 
| that the would at laft grant him her 
its way in thefe abodes of poverty and gloom : ' accompany him to that part of the country 
_ ther he was now fummoned by 
‘ thought him not yet entitled to fach condefcen. 
fanen 


and nights; where the fame habitation 
ee ON ee tea praifes of for fummer and winter; where 
jut 


feemed not much delighted by this gallantry ; 
yet, however, from time, was ebferved 
rarely to appear, ‘but in a veft made of the 
fkin of a white deer ; fhe ufed frequently to 
renew the black dye on her hands and fore-' 
head, to adorn her fleeves with coral and fhells, 


see 


he ‘attacked the fea-horfes on the ice; puriued | i 


lefsto accumulate all that could be to 
make winter cerrfortable ; he dried the roe of 


and foxes, and dreffed their ikins go adorn } 
he fealted her with eggs from the ro 
and ftrewed her tent with flowers. 

It happened that a tempeft drove-the fith to 
part of the coaft, before Araingait had 





hand, and 
whi- 
neceflity: Ajut 
> as atrial of his co , 
that he fhould return atthe end of fummer to 
the cavern where their acquaintancecommenced, 


‘and there expe the reward of his affiduities, 


“ O virgin, beautiful as the fun thining on the 
water, confider,” faid Auningait, “ what thon 
haft required. How eafily may my return™ be 
precluded by a fudden froft or unexpeaed fogs; 
then mult the night be paft without my Aju, 
We live not, my fair, in thofe fabled countries, 
which he Gone sy fo wantonly defcribe; 
where the e year is divided into fhor: days 


they raife 
fes in rows above the ground, dwell 
from year (o year, with flocks of rame animals 
grazing in the fields about them ; can 
any time from one place to another, 
ways inclofed with trees, or over walls rai 


our boats coafting the bays. Confider, Ayer ; 
ee ee Oe 
and the life of man is at an end. Bight the 
time of eafe and feftivity, of revels and gaiety ; 
but what will be the ing lamp, the delici- 
ous feal, or the foft oil, ut the fmile of 
jut?” 
The eloquence of Anningait was vain ; the 


eee (Toe caghat er ae, | 
, i tat te, 
AMELIA. 
(A FRAGMENT. 
will he retufn? cried Amelia, ins 
A oer mes of forme fearful inci- 


t air of folemn myftery {urrounds 
thakes. my refolution. How gl 



















] indeed nobly humane 
worthy of his heroic and exalted: 


lifelefs and inanimate, his, 





back of the whale, while he was yet fruggiing 





with the remains of life. Nop washis diligence 





im eternal night. Preferve, (O. preferve | 
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righteous Father, and compofe my ayitated 
f{pirits ! 

4 It was midnight.—Silence and fleep ufurped 
E their dominions. The dark foreit gently moved 
with the hollow wind which murmured through 
its recefles. The anxious and care-worn mind 





b to at fuch a time and place might meditate even to 
had maduefi. Amelia threw herfelf forrowfully on 
4; her couch, butia vain invoked e. Bufy 
a fancy conjured images replete with horror, and 
hi. ‘tears unbidden bedewed her pillow. At this 
4; terrific hour, a loud and reiterated knocking at 
J% the door,. thook the folitary manfion. c 
et found felilike the weight of death on Amelia’s 
«Ts heart ! Palfied with unutterable anticipations 
TAA thelay almoft inanimate and in breathlefs ex- 
ia tion of her impending doom. She liften- 
rs ‘ed, and heard a difcordant voice pronounce “he 
hee ‘quits Buried yeflerday.” It was enough. The 
be ultimate completion of earthly mifery. The 
overwhelming tide of grief rendered her ftill im- 
es movably filent. Like the inanimate marbie no 
i. B .yards, fighs or tears announced her an inhabit- 
‘we ant of earth. 
a . Atlength returning life rendered her capable 
ys of perception, and tidings confirming his 
—_ diffolution, allailed her ears. Amelia’s fears 
he, had proved prophetic. And her ardent dream 
ine of happinefs was forever blafted. Even the laft 
be gleam of hope difappeared, and unutterable 


pangs tortured her tender heart ! 

eelings of a firmer texture have been unable 
to fuftain a thock lefs affli@ive. Hence her rea- 
fon was vanquifhed, but feverith life fill played 


2, PBS 


* ‘around her heart. hh 
the | Rifing from her couch, fhe rufhed with wild 
ed purturbation, phrenzied afpec, and all the fad 
a concomitants of diftraction. To the Foreft-the 
oe, § Winged “her almolt fupernatural flight. Un- 
mindful of the fettled gloom, the numerous im- 
the ‘pediments in her way, or the oppofing brambles 
which tore her delicate limbs, the gained the 
“A fummit of an afpiring mountain, whofe threat- 
at ening brow projected over the deep wood below. 
, ‘And now, fhe exclaimed with wild rapture, I 
the have refcued my beloved—Behold his dear 
tea | © Smile of the purelt love and moft fervent grati- 
the tude.—Ah ? do not leave your Amelia! Stay 
O ftay,am [not your friend ! * your ach- 
ing head on my fond brea%.—i will bind up 
your beating temples, nay I will pray for your 
recovery.—You loved me once, I believed your 
vows.——They are regiftered in my heart, fee ! 
the charaSers are legible.——-We have enemics, 
indeed we have.—They told me you were dead. 
ain Come let us fly from hence, quick ! quick !— 
my | - ‘The winds roar, the waves beat upon the rocks, 
me the leaves fall, yet he returns not.—TI’ll hear no 
i more tales of love;—I am too creduleus.— Now 
ra fince the ftorm has ceafed, and the thunders roll 
ve no more, I'll fit under this pleafant thade and 
oat fings—-Yes, I will go—they never fhall us 
sas maore Be ay ap frantic Amelia pluaged from 











| Ging the ufe of fea water for 
the Saye wt the crew. Some time fince 
admiral @w and his officers dined 
at oll nouth, to celebfate the victory of the 
iith _ The day was {pent in gaiety, 
rn party feparated with a large portion of 
_y Wine on oa the Surgeon in particular was 
a SrOg ws. patag red 1 p.the jetty, but while 
ie ty Se 































waiting the arrival of the boat which was to 
take him off, he loft his equilibrium, and foufed 
into the fea.—One of the crew who ftood be- 
hind Sir R. Onflow, inftantly tapped the ad- 
miral on the fhoulder, faying, “ Your honor, 
d——n my eyes but the Doétor has tumbled 
into his medicine cheft.”’ 
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At Lamberton, (Burlington county) on 
Wednefday evenin 23d inft. by the Kev. 
Mr. M’Gowan, Mr. Exocu Sureive, to the 
amiable and accomplifhed Mifs Exizasery 
Hoveu, both of Lamberton. 

On Wednefday laft, by the Rev. Mr. Rue, 
Mr. Joux Burrovcns of Hopewell, to Mifs 
Mary Howett. On Thurfday Mr. Joux 
Paimmer to Mifs Potty Rozears. 
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—THE MORALIST— 


Liss is a fountain fed by a thoufand ftre ams 
| that perithes if one be dried—It is a_filver cord 
_ twilted with a thoufand ftrings that parts afunder 
if one be broken. Frail and thoughtlefs mortals 
are furrsunded by innumerable ers which 
| make it much more Rrange that they efcape fe 
| long than that they almoft all perith fuddenly at 
; laft. We are encompaffed with accidents ever 
| ready to cruth the mouldering tenement that we | 
| inhabit—The feeds of difeafe are planted in our 
| conftitution by the hand of nature—The earth 
_and the atmofphere, whence we draw our life, 
are impregnated with death—Health is made 
, to operete its own deftruction—The food that 
_mourifhes the body contains the elements of its 
| decay—The foul that animates it by a vivifying | 
fire tends to wear it\out by its acion— 
lurks in ambufh about all our paths. 
Notwithftanding this is a truth fo palpable, 
and confirmed by daily examples before our 
— how little do they lay it ae ! We fee 
our friends and neighbours perifhing around us, 
but how feldom does it ree sag to > ts 
, that our own knell, perhaps, fhall give the rext 











truitlefs warning to the world. 
ReiGion is making progrefs amon 
the Negroes in the Weft Eiaia Iflands ; theMo. 


| ravian congregation in St. Kitt’s comprifes 1878 
| faves ; in Antigua, during the laft year, 270 
were baptifed, and 284 admitted to the 
_ Negroes 4 





, HUMAN LIFE. 

Humaw life is like a Ferry Boat. He who 
pays, goes out of it with approbation ; but he 
who paffes to the other fide without once refle&- 
ing that he fhall be made debtor in his paffage, 
and parts not with his pence, muft look out fharp 
left he be kicked out of the boat.—So, in life, he 
who does enough to pay fociety for the benefits 
he receives, pays his two pence and goes off : 
but he who regards his own i as con- 
neéted with the community, or in other words, 


— the Ferryman a fhilling, will infure to him- 
a 
joys of olence. 


e and eafy paflage,—he fhall know the 
A whinifical writer has illuftrated Chriflian 
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Charity by the following fable :—A poor man{ For Merit and 


fell down in an apoletic fit ; a Chutchman raifed 
his head from the ground by lifting him under 
his arms, while a Presbyterian heid his head 
and whiped his face with a handkerchief; « 
Roman Catholic Lady wok out her fmelling 
bottle and afliduoufly applied it to his nof ; a 
Methodifi ran for a do&or ; a Gyater fypported 
his poor wife, and a Baptiff wok care of the 
children ! 





FECUNDITY. 


James Hunrsn, a2 man of about 50 years of 
age, his wife 30, living on the Jands of William 
Stockton, Efq. of Evantham townfhip, in the 
county of Burlin had eight children at three 
births ; fewo at a birth refpeivgly, and four at the 
third ; the laft four died. She is the mother of 
in all about ¢wenty children. 





ODDITIES OF MR. HAGCEMORE. 


The Rev. Mr. Hagemore, of Calthrop, Lei- 
cefierthire, died the 1 of Jan. 1746, poflefled 
cf the foliowing effeSis viz. 700]. per annum, 
and ,oool. in money, which (he dying inteftate) 
fell to a ticket porter in London. 

He kept one fervant of each fex, whom he 
locked up every night. His lait employment 
on an evening was to go round his premifes, let 
loofe his “ fire his gun. 

He loft his life as follows: going one 
ing to let out his feryanis, the dogs fwned ep. 
on him tuddenly, as w him into a pond 
where he was br The fervants heard 
him call out for ince, but, being locked up 
could not lend him any. ” 

He had thirty gowns and caffocks, fifty-eight 
dogs, one hundred pair of breeches, one hun- 
dred pair of boots, four hundred pair of thoes, 
eighty wigs, yet always wore his own hair, cigh- 
ty waggons and carts, eighty ploughs, and uled 
none, fifty faddles and furniture for the > 
thirty: wheel-barrows, fo many walking flicks, 
that a toy man in Leicefter fields bid his execu- 
tor eight. pounds for them, fixty horfes and 
mares, three hundred pick-axes, two hudnred " 
{pades and fhovels, feventy-five ladders, and two - 
hundred and forty razors. 15° gly 


A 


O31 TUART— 


D1sp—At Moores-town,( Burkngton county 
lah week, Ricuasp Epv :aps, Efq. ) 

At Monmouth the 18:h inft. departed this 
life in the 26th of her age, Mrs. Sarau 
Maxsu Forman, wife of William Gordon For- 
man Efq. of Monmouth, and daughter of the 
jate General Forman. — 

At Baltimore, the celebrated Poet, Rozrar 
Meany, Eig. 
Adieu, . grate bard, on thy flow’r-woven tomb 

The Mutfes fhall mourn o’er their fay’ rite child, 
And Fancy, with brow over<louded in gloom, 

Forget to enchant with her froiics fo wild. 


From Crufca’s deep fhades fhall fage Science 


repair : 

To digh for the Poet, who chaunted fo fweet, 
And Genii etherial thall carrol in air 

Thy dirge, which lorn Echos fhallfadly repeat. 
Ries, penile bard, thy Matilda fhall 

One 


firain of def pair, and abandon her 1 
The frenzy of anguith her bein ieetee, 


feany a0 longer infpire. | 





* 4 











































 aetiemen ny 
ye 































































age , “ * ~ On 
GARIN 0 oS ae 


-To 
ag Charlotte, I no other joy 


BOTS ESSE EE EEE SY EPESEFIG444® 9 Oy is there yet. a place in heav'n Gefign’d, 


oe ee wet abemecazeene: | For helplefs mortals by the eternal mind, 

t POETRY. * | Some winding valley or fome fhady grove, 

r Y | Some blifsful manfions in the realms above, 
? - ? | Where Charlotte’s fkade and mine may one 


Tus pleafing art of poetry's defign’d 
Toraife the thought, and moraltze the mind 3 
The chafte delights of virtue to infpire, 

And warm the bofom with feraphic fire ; 
Sublime the pafians, lend devotion wings, 

And celebrate the Finst GREAT CAUSE of tii N= 


— 


WERTER'’s FAREWELL 
To 
-~ CHARLOTTE. 
ed 


“Sunt lacrima rerum: et.mecntem mortalia tangent. 
Virg . 1. 466. 


HE conflit’so’er—ah! lovely maid,adieu! 
Before theit fad, thefe parting lines, you 
view ; 
Before the fields with early dawn fhall bloom, 
Your Werter refis beneath the filent comb : 
No more to view thebeauties of the day, 
No more to liften to thy heavenly lay, 
T'o fit, im tranfpert, and to hear thee talk, 
Or with thee wander, in an eve’ning walk, 
Along — margin of the winding flood, 


NOt Chatlote 


Wilt you not then a figh in forrow heave, 
For the lof of a fummer’s eve, 
Recall the time when you fo oft have feen, 
‘Thy haplefs lover on the verdant green, 
‘Or thro’ the vale approaching from the grove, 
‘To view thy charms and pine in hopelefs love. 
Gare on thy form, for without the, 
The world appear’d a boundiefs blank to me. 
As when to feamen, from the midnight fkies 
The moon’s bright beams in brilliant glory rife, 
ide them wand’rieg thro’ the wat’ry plain, 
them on  preaper mare 8 oh 
Than pafs th day and net 
e vacant day on 
Live in thy joys, or in thy foe de 
“** And drink delicious poifon from thine eye,” 
Ais the loft infe@ round the taper flies, 
And courts the fatal flame by which it dies. 
But, Charlotte, now thofe fleeting joys are fled, 
And Werter finks among the filent dead ; 
His mem’ry loft, and e’cn his uame unknown, 
‘The time fhall come when im the vacant mind, 
The tondeft friend no trace of me fhall find ; 
When e’en my kindred my fad fate thall hear, 
And view my owe grave withouta tear, 


Think on the light impr of the mind, 
Which flee as midnight dreams, and leave no 
trace behind. 


This eve I wander’d thro’ each beauteousicene 
Each fertile valley and eaeh level green, 
Penfive and fad I view’d the foarmng flood ; 
And the wild winds difturb the filent wood. 
Beheld the ion’s great orb, in glory bri 
Defcend behind the weftern furge in — 
While on the hill to feeits beams, I food, 

And view’d it finking in the briny flood, 

1 felt my heart with double forrows pref, 
And life’s la& hope defert my throbbing breaft ; 
The world’s vaft fcene forever clos’d from fight, 
And all involv'd in one eternal night. 


day meet, 

Our fuffrings ended and our blifs complete, 
In the bright regions of eternal light, 
Where all is perfe& joy and pure delight. 

When in the fummer’s eve you chance to fray 
Thro’ the low vale, or on the broad high way, 
Or in the church-yard, thro’ the thady trees, 
You hear the whittling of the midnight breeze, 
Wave the high grafs, in fok — 
Around the heap that fhews thy lover’s tomb— 
Ab, then will you not.one fad thought beftow, 
On him who could no knew 
“Than pafs the hour in fleeting joys with thee, 
Gaze on thy charmsand watch thy wandring cye, 
nk pw berg matey. gs mind, 
Difclofe afoul for heaven. *d, 


Or view thy difant form amidft the trees, 


And thy white treffes wy in the breeze ; 
Or fee thy fingers ftrike, with tender lays, 
Such notes as bards in heaven alone can raife ; 
‘Such notes as > felf might learn to hear, 
And force from Pluto’s foul the melting tear. 
Yes, Charlotte’s felf, my fad remains fhall fee, 
And Charlotte’s tender heart will heave a figh 
for me. 
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THE VILLAGE FUNERAL. 

THE Curfew tolls from yonder village fite, 

Far o’er the plain the bierlefs corfe appears ; 
Dark Ev’ning the mifty airs of Night, 
And weeping Friendthi~ melts in filent tears. 
“The cheerlefs crowd affemblc from the fields, 

And gaze intent upon the ing train ; 
To folemn filence ev’ry ruftic yields, 
And awful thoughts engrofs th’ unletter’d 
Wot as in cities, where a numerous thron 
Pay their laft tribute to departed w 
Where fable throud, and pall, and icarfs belo 
And gilded plates to dignify each birth. 


The village parfon flowly fteps before, 

Two weeping relatives—two friends behind : 
No fan’ral train of days of ancient yore, 
Ere yet imprefe’d fo forrowful a mind. 
Solemn and flow now moves the corfe along, 
And gains the venerable houfe of prayer ; 
Where village nymphs and fwains in concourfe 


Td moera bl wilh de2 fhed a tribute there. 


The Curfew tolls—afar the awful knell 
Bears the fad “ye. 2 to the country round ; 
Loud fhrieks the owl—fhyill chirps the whip. 


perwell, 
While profpe@s darken at the difmal found. 
The hallow’d earth receives the cold remains, 
With hollow voice the parfon flow proceeds ; 
From. fighs and tears fcarce he himfeif re“rains, 
And ev’ry heart the awful leffon heeds. 
Here ends th’ obfequious rite, and homeward 


With forrowing fteps, each weeping friend, 





Ah! fhall I ne’er again thy image know. 
In thele {gd realms of misery and woe , [ 





“ 


aN 





Te a Farexp ow tts Waeniacr. 


As on the moves with heflitating grace 
She wins afflurance from his foothing voice ! 
Aad, with a look the pencil could not trace. 
Smiles thro’ her bluthes, and confirms the choice. 


Spare the fine tremors of her feeling frame 4 
To thee the turn ive a virgin’s ! 

To thee the turns with fureft,tendereft claim ; 
Weaknefé that charms, relu€tance that endears ! 


At each refponfe the facred rite requires, 
From her full bofom barfts the unhidden figh, 
A ftrange myftecrious awe the fcene infpires ; 


And on her lips the wembling accents die. 
O’er her fair face what wild emotions play ! 

What lights and thadesin {weet confufion blend ! 
Soon fhall they fly, harbingers of day, 


| AndMettled funthine in her foul defcend ! 


Ah foon, thine own confeft, ecftatic thought ! 
That hand fhall ftrew each flinty path with 


ugot, 
Gild the calm current of domeftic hours ! 





THE BEGGAR GIRL. ~ 

A Poor helplefs wand’rer the wide world before 
=, . 

When the harfh din of war forc’d a parent 


to roam, | 
With no friend, fave kind heav’n, to proteé 
and watch o’er me, 

I, a child-of affli@ion, was robb’d of-a home ; 

And thus with a figh, I accofted each 

O look with compaffion on poor orphan ! 

Your mite may relieve me from cach tHreat’ning 

i 2) 

Ps 5 eae her diftrefs. 

To the rich, by whom Virtwe’s too often negy 

I tell my fad ory, and crave their relief, 

But wealth feldom feels for a wretch unproteed, 

*Tis Povesty only partakes of her gri ‘; 
ey 


Ab ! little they think, that the 
fquander 

On the play-things of folly, and fripp’ries of 

Would relieve the keen wants of the wretched 
who wander, 

Whilft the foft tear of Pity would footh their 

Tho’ bereft of each comfort poor Befs will not 


=r 
Since is life’s journey,’tis vain to lament: 
And ‘he who ftill marks the deep figh of keen 


anguith, ; 
Hath plac’d in hisbofom the jewel 


Content. 
Then, ye wealthy to-day, thi ! ugk ere 
to-morrow, Ps 
The-frowns cf Misfortune miay prefs 
And turn not away from a ’sforrow, © 


- 





: $ 


* 
—NEWAREK—PRINTED— 





ne ee ee 





his way ; ey 
And cals .g o’er ev'ry cheering ray. | 


ON thee, bielt youth, a father’s hand confers |, 
“The maid thy earlict, foadeh withes knew. § — 
Fach fofe enchantment of the foul is her’s;  * 
, | Thine be the joys to firm attachment due. 





poor ? 
When the foft tear of Pity can foot her dif- © 
ben can oot 














